believe that all habits are both acquired and inherited. But you all
have the Garden of Eden in your blood still. The way you fellows
take in new ideas without ever thinking of throwing out the old
ones makes you public dangers. You are all fundamentalists with
a top dressing of science. That is why you are the stupidest of
conservatives and reactionists in politics and the most bigoted of
obstructionists in science itself. When it comes to getting a move
on you are all of the same opinion: stop it, flog it, hang it,
dynamite it, stamp it out."
"All of the same opinion!" exclaimed the first lady. "Have they
ever agreed on any subject?"
"They are all looking in the same direction at present" said a
lady with a sarcastic expression.
"What direction?" said the first lady.
"That direction" said the sarcastic lady, pointing to the black
girl
"Are you there still?" said the first lady. "You were told to go.
Get along with you."
The black girl did not reply. She contemplated the lady
gravely and let the knobkerry swing slowly between her fingers.
Then she looked at the mathematical lady and said "Where does
it grow?"
"Where does what grow?" said the mathematical lady.
"The root you spoke of" said the black girl. "The square root
of Myna'sone."
"It grows in the mind" said the lady. "It is a number. Can you
count forwards from one ? "
"One, two, three, four, five, do you mean?" said the black
girl, helping herself by her fingers.
"Just so" said the lady. "Now count backwards from one."
"One, one less, two less, three less, four less."
They all clapped their hands. "Splendid!" cried one. "Newton!"
saidanother. "Leibniz!" said a third. "Einstein!" said a fourth. And
then altogether, "Marvellous! marvellous!"
"I keep telling you" said a lady who was the ethnologist of the
expedition "that the next great civilization will be a black civil-

